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comets passing through space, and inscrutable
shapes ; your neighbours are Cassiopeia and the
Great Bear.

But where was our barge; the Lizzie? I
became aware abruptly of the skipper of this ship
for our midnight voyage among the stars. He had
his coat-collar raised. The Lizzie, he said, was
now free of the mud, and he was going to push
off. Sitting on a bollard, and pulling out his
tobacco-pouch, he said he hadn't had her out
before. Sorry he'd got to do it now. She was a
bitch. She bucked her other man overboard
three days ago. They hadn't found him yet.
They found her down by Gallion's Reach. Jack
Jones was the other chap. Old Rarzo they called
him. Took more than a little to. give him that
colour. But he was All Right. They were going
to give a benefit concert for his wife and kids.
JacFs brother was going to sing; good as Harry
Lauder, he is.

Below us a swirl of water broke into mirth,
instantly suppressed. We could see the Lizzie
now. The ripples slipped round her to the tune
of they-'avn't-found-'im yet, they-'avn't-found-
?im-yet-they-'avn't. The skipper and crew rose,